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Shandra mmmed softly to herself. The club was jumping this evening as she moved her body with the rythmic beat. Her dark chocolate skin glistening with sweat while her red highlighted hair tossed aluring around her face.

With each step, her high heels clacked loudly against the floor while the lanyard with her ID on it chimed loudly through the room. Every now and then her movements would cause her skirt to fly up giving a flash to any on looker that she was san panties this evening. The feeling of clubbing commando was always so exhilirating to her.

As the latest song playing began to wind down, Shandra found herself panting from her dance. Quickly she found a way to an open booth, pulling out a large bottle from her purse. Upon the bottle in bold lettering the words "Protein Plus! ++" with the logo "Guaranteed to give you energy to go all night long!" was exclaimed.

Tossing the cap to the floor, Shandra pressed the bottle to her lips and began to drink. The substance was thick, just about a milkshake in viscoscity with an umplacable salty flavor. Finishing the bottle, she tossed it onto the seat beside her, sticking her tongue out in disgust.

One of the men who had been watching her dance leaned over her table and whispered, "Sounded like you were walking a dog out there" a cocky smile upon his face.

Shandra sneered, looking back "Those were supposed to be sexy foot steps."

The man chuckled, pointing at her landyard "This sounded like a dog collar jingling" 

Shandra sighed, hearing a new song start she pushed the man out of her way "Whatever.. just get out of my face." As she quickly moved back out to the dance floor.

Her body felt invigorated, and oddly, she felt as if she had become sexier in just the past couple minutes. Her movements changed from that of a club dancer, to more of a seductive stripper in step.

Each move of her body, she grinded her hips against some unseen lover, as if she were being taken in both holes at the same time. Her mind becoming a jumble of sexual images as a low moane scaped her lips.

Soon Shandra was thrusting into the air, as if she had a make belief cock. Each thrust she could feel the cool club air breezing over her lower regions. Her thighs now slicken with arousal making each thrust feel wonderful.

Suddently, she heard a few gasps, and giggled from the people around her on the floor. Opening her eyes Shandra looked around. The music was till going strong, but the people closest to her ont he floor had stopped dancing, their gaze firmly upon her.

Looking about, Shadra felt confused however she could still feel the cool air on her crotch, looking down she found out why. Lifting the front of her skirt was a large new addition to her body, 14inch of deep pink cock stood on end from her groin. The shaft didn't look normal, at the base was a large buldging structure, a canine's knot.

Embarrassed by the new appendage, Shandra dashed off the floor into the hallway leading to the bathroom. Save for a couple making out in the corner it was empty.

With a soft sigh, Shandra nervously reached out, touching her shaft. The flesh bobbed a bit, flexing to full life as the tip greeted her touch with a trinkle of precum. The feeling was undiscribable. Gripping the shaft quickly, Shandra's embarrassement quickly melted away into lust.

The nearby couple, seeing Shandra pleasuring her new cock, went to find another more private place to play.

Her hand firmly grasped her new shaft, stroking from base to tip. As more precum poured from the tip, a change had begun to stir through her body. At the base of her cock a large black sheath started to form, a pair of balls quickly balooning beneath the sheath.

With a loud moan, Shandra through her head back. A tail slithered out from her tailbone, lifting the back of her skirt. Her rear was now changing to a deep black fur color with a copper brown inner cheek color.

With each slow stroke of hir new shaft, Shandra felt hir changes and lust growing. The black fur grew upward along hir sides and back. While hir underbelly took the copper brown appearance. The seems of her clothing began to rip as she grew a modest foot, the rest of hir dimensions changing to match hir body.

As the changes spread through hir legs, hir feet began to shift into large dog paws. The rapid change of hir feet snapping hir heals in half, leaving the remnants upon the floor.

Sliding down the wall, Shandra moaned loudly. Gripping the base of hir shaft with each stroke, hir other hand hand found it's way to hir wettened snatch. Forcing two fingers in shi found hir pussy lips were on fire. The wettened lips were hotter then they ever had been before.
The changes pushed upward as hir top ripped loudly around hir new breast as they swelled up a cup size, straining the fabric of hir top. Each swollen mount a glistening copper brown in color.

The changes continued upward, pushing hir nose and lips into a full dogs muzzle, a low popping sound echoed in the hallway as hir new jaw moved into place. While hir ears stretched ourward, lopping halfway along the length. 

Another loud moan filled Shandra's throat as shi kicked hir leg out. The changes completing, a wave of pleasure washed over hir new body. With a loud howl, Shandra threw hir head back and came for the first time from hir new shaft. Ropes of hot dog cum sprayed along the halls and floor, baptising the room in hir musk.

Hir pussy lips spasmed tightly around hir intruding digits. Hir feminine orgasm as strong as hir male, as the folds of flesh torrented hot girl honey from their depths, the syruppy musk pooling around hir rear.

Weakly, Shandra stood up. Looking down at hir new paws, shi noticed the pads and blunt digging claws. Wanting to know what happened to hirself, shi quickly slipped into the bathroom. 

Finding the closest mirro, Shandra gasped. Before hir nolonger stood a black woman in hir mid 20s, but a Rottweiler bitch ready to make the night hirs. A smile crossed hir faces, as shi thought, "Every bitch needs a pack... and that bartender was kinda cute!"
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